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it out of dusters, and I believe she had. Very young. A lovely
complexion, wonderful shock of copper hair; a rather queerly
blunted nose. Harold staggered her and D. by arriving in a hat.
He never wears hats, but had apparently decided to learn to
dress. Both deeply interested in their cabaret schemes. Dis-
cussing it among themselves and with Dorothy. Largely
ignoring me, though with no conscious rudeness. Youthful
severity on other people. I offered to pay for some chairs and
tables for their cabaret, but they were not at all keen on them,
apparently preferring the audience to sit on the floor. How-
ever, they took them, I should say that these people are bound
to do something good. They are full of original inventiveness
and of distinction.
Monday, September 8th.
Alex Erskine's consulting-room. Neurologist. He has told me
wonderful stories, which I believe, of trance states, etc. He had
a youngish subject to go to sleep in my presence. After I had
gone, he said to the subject: " Did you see into that man's (my)
mind ? What did you see ? " (This was while the subject was
awake.) The subject said: " His mind is like this. If you want
to stop his stammering, tell him to stammer like hell and insist
on his stammering." I thought this was rather good. I have
always noticed that when I practised Cou6-ism on myself, the
impediment got worse.
Nevertheless, under Erskine's daily suggestion, and reading
many times and saying many times daily to myself: " I have
perfect confidence in myself. I am never nervous. I have com-
plete control over my speech/' the impediment gets less. In
seven stances Erskine has failed to put me to sleep. But I
have gone off once or twice for a few seconds; only the slightest
noise or movement or touch wakes me up.
Wednesday, September xoth.
T. S. Eliot came to see me at the Reform Club last night, between
two of my engagements. He wanted to interest me in Virginia
Woolf's reply in his Criterion (2nd reply it really was) to a few
remarks of mine about character-drawing in fiction about a year
ago in Ca$$ett'$ Weekly, He wanted a contribution on the sub-
ject. I said I would do one, probably in the form of fragmentary
notes, but that I wouldn't give a date for delivery and I would